CHAPTER  YIL
HAMILCAR   BABCA.
THE Annunciator-of-the-Moons watched nightly, from the top of the temple of Eschrnoun, to prcr-claim through his trumpet the movements of the planet. One morning he perceived in the west something, resembling a bird, skimming its long wings over the surface of the sea. It was a ship of three banks of oars, the prow terminating in a sculptured horse.
The sun rose; the Annunciator-of-the-Moons shaded his eyes, and seizing his clarion at arm's length, sent a ringing blast over Carthage.
The people, unable to believe the announcement, disputing amongst themselves the probability of its truth^ issued from every house. The pier was soon crowded with curious people. Finally, Hamilcar's trireme was recognised by all.
The vessel advanced in a proud, wild fashion, her
yard perfectly straight, her sail bulging the entire
length of the mast.    Cleaving the foam about her,
her gigantic oars struck the water in cadence.  Prom
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